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TELEGRAM TELLS 1
SUICIDES SECRET.

Mary L. Ries Was the
-s-.. 11 r- i

" I itama hound in

the Reservoir.
LOVED HORACE L. ARNOLD

Ho lc a Wpll-Knnwn Writer
I I U I \J u I I WII I V fl II « - ««w.

for the Magazines on

Engineering,
DEATH HER WEIRD DESIRE.

Romanced Over It in Poetry, and
Wanted a Dramatic Exit

from Life.

CREMATED TO WEDDING MUSIC

Strangest of History's, Hers, the Daughterof a Danish Poet Who
Madly Adored a Man

of Sixty.

THE wedding march from "The
Midsummer Night's Dream"
eachoed through the gloomy

chambers of the Fresh Ponds Cemeterylast night at 10 o'clock, and while
, the passionate music throbbed upon
the stillness the unsightly body of
"Titania," the drowned, was given to

the flames.
There was the end of all her loving,

and her suffering, and her haunting
desire for death.
She had her wish.
Less than two days have sufficed to disclosethe secret of the woman whose body,

bruised and discolored, was found floating
in the Central Park reservoir at sunrise
ou Monday morning.

It was a secret which, even in the halfmadnesswhich preceded her life's end,
she had striven hard to keep, but before
her disfigured remains could be converted
to ashes, as she had willed they should,,
her story and the story of the man whose
coldness to her had caused her to end her
life, were in type.

It was none of the letters she had written,none of the quotations from poems,
none or tne rareweii messages which were
scattered about her clothing, which gave
the clew by which her identity was learned.
It was the scrap torn at haphazard from

the corner of an old telegram and used to
wrap a shrivelled violet in which made
all her efforts at secrecy unavailing.
Secret Hid in a Million Papers.
That paper, bearing as it did the almost

cabalistic signs of the. receiver and the
sender and a figure or two to indicate the
number of the dispatch, served to sing'e
out the duplicate, one little leaf from the
million-paged files of the Postal Telegraph
Company.
The officials of the Postal kept secret the

contents of the message, but early yesterdaymorning Superintendent Bradley went
to the Coroners' office and told Coroner
Hoeber that the dead "Titania" was Marie
L. Ities, of No. 42 Columbia Heights,
Brooklyn.
Before the dav was over a Journal re-

porter had learned further that Marie L.
Ries was the common-law wife of Horace
L. Arnold, poet and mechanical engineer,
who, under the name of Lucien Arnold,
has long been a contributor to many publications,and a regularly employed writer
for an engineering journal.
She had been twice widowed before she

met Arnold, though she was only twenty-seven,but what her married names
were is not known. v

Ries was her maiden name, which she
bad taken again as a shield from the
fame which her association with Arnold
had brought upon her.
Love Indeed Turned to Aslies.
They had loved, and quarrelled, and come

to blows. Love and quarrel alike were
paraded in a police court. Then they made
-up again, but the love had grown cold. Littleby little Arnold had, tried to rid himself
of the woman. He is rid of her now.
Two days before she drowned herself her

trnw»rs WPVP tnlrcr* fn TlomVuu-/. 'i~

iii Hoboken, where In all likelihood she expectedhe would join her, that they might
sail away from America forever. He did
not come.vShe went to Central Park. Last
night her body was taken to the crematory
at Fresh Pond. L. I., and all that Is left
of her now is a handful of ashes.
At first, Marie Rles, of No. 42 Columbia

Heights, was as much a mystery as "Tetania,"the drowned, had been.
No. 42 Columbia Heights is an old-fashionedhouse, just at the bend of the hill.

In it an old Irish widow named Nairn takes
lodgers. Six months ago a handsome, darkeyedwomnD, with dark-reddish hair, called
and asked for a room. Her name, she said,
was Marie L. Ries.
" I liked her so well," said the old woman," that I gave her the back pgrlor,

and I used to briug hor a bit of any good
thing I had to eat. She generally went out
to her meals, but sometimes cooked on the
little stove there." ^ /J2U
The " back parlor " is a very plain place.

Its only adornments are a colored picture
of Pope Leo XIII. and a lithograph of
D'Elena, the Queen of Irish song.

Llveil Among Her Hooks.
"Mrs. Rels was forever writing,' said old

Airs. Nairn. "The hod and tnhlo TiTr>nlo v>cv

covered witfi papers, and she just stayed
in her and read and wrote. An expressmanbrought two trunks for her. One
was very heavy. It had papers and books
.books (ill you couldn't rest. All kinds of

">ks they were.poetry and philosophy.
Continued ou Tliii-d Pane.
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GIRL ELOPES AT FIFTEEN. H

Catskill Mountain Village Excited Over the II
Disappearance of a Farmer's

Pretty Daughter.
Kingston, N. Y., May 11..There is great

excitement to-night in the little village of
Brodhead's Bridge in the Catskill Mountainsoyer the elopement of May Hover, _

the pretty black-haired and rosy-cheeked O
fifteen-year-old daughter of Darius W.
Hover, a well-to-do farmer and merchant
of that place, with Frank Boice- the seven,
teen-year-old son of Granville Boice, of
Samsonville, a nearby settlement. It was

thought until last night that the girl was

staying with relatives, and when the truth 0
was told Mr. Hover he was greatly grieved.

All nfpAi'tc Fa Fno nn t- V» rt rnno xrow aahn 1 Ci

have so far been fruitless. Itumor has it ^
that the young people were married at
Stone Ridge a few hours after they had
left the bride's home. Boice was forbidden
to pay attentions to May Hover by her
father months ago, but it Is said that the
couple met clandestinely almost aaiiy. p
TORE A BROTHER'S GRAVE.

Plainfield Young Wonr.an Was Furious Because E
He Had Apostatized on

His Death Bed.

Because her brother turned from the
Protestant to the Roman Catholic religious
belief before he died Miss Kate Frey, of
West Third street, Plainfield, N. J., went ^
to his grave In St. Mary's Cemetery on

Sunday nnd, it is alleged, tore up all the s(

flowers by the roots that had been planted ei
there by the bereaved ones and then in her
fury destroyed the greensward by digging
her heels into it. At the same time she met a]
her sister-in-law, who is a Catholic, gild, b1
the latter says, abused and insulted her by '

applying several disgraceful epithets.
She was arraigned in the City Court yes- ai

\ilip
< s.

* K/#

terday morning on the latter charge and o
her examination set dotvn for this morning,
after which she will he arraigned on the
charge of desecrating graves, which is pun- a

ishable by a fine of $100 or one year .u "V
State prison. s

AMERICAN SHIP FIRED ON. *

The Rover Overhauled by Nicaraguans. "

American Consul at Puerto Cortez J,
Reported Killed. a

New Orleans May 11..The American !'
steamer Rover, which arrived here to-day,
reports that she was fired upon b£ the t
Luey--B., a NIcaraguan steamer. The t
Rover arrived at Puerto Cortez, Honduras,
iviiiy o, ana ran uuvvu iu \/iiiau, scvuu mnea

distant. Near the latter point she sighted t

the Nlcaraguan steamer Lucy B., with Gen- I1
eral Reyes and troops to aid Bonillo on 0

board. Without warning the Lucy B. fired 0

a shot across the bow of the Rover and
followed It by a second shot, which fell J

just short of striking her amidships. On 11

the Rover's coming to she was boax-ded and e

searched by Reyes's forces under strong -j,
protest from her captain. S
He was told he ought to be thankful he t

was not sunk, as the Americans, Including
the Consul at Puerto Cortez, were warring r]
against Bonillo. The Rover then proceeded rl
to Omad and loaded with fruit for New Or- j1leans. Coming back, she ran in close t;o c
Puerto Cortez and saw the Lucy B. lying
near the shore, with pilot-house and por- c
tlons of upper works shot away and ap- t
parently disabled by the firing from the In- t
surgents. b

It was reported that the American Con- e
sul at Puerto Cortez had been killed. The I
Rover's captain saw several ships on the s
way to attack Puerto Cortez, but he does f
not think it can be captpred, as most of its J
(^fenders are Americans, and they had cut

1on; all modes of approach front the interior.'

10 TJX ESCAPE
TOO MILLIONAIRES.

itate Assessors Officially
Warned to Do Their

Whole Duty,
IILLIONS NOW HIDDEN.

.

II Personal Property Must HereafterBe Put on the Rolls at
Its Full Value.

ERJURY WILL BE PUNISHED.

r u x n j.1
violence ot it to oe t_aia Detore tne

Various District Attorneys.Great
Increase in Receipts ConfidentlyLooked for.

Albany, May 11..There can be no escape

y millionaires from taxation of their perjnalproperty if the law of the State is
iforced, even if Governor Black, In his
isdom or his nearsightedness, declines to
iptove the Dudley bill, which was advised
y Comptroller Roberts, and which puts
l increased tax on the estates of million-
res transferred by will or under the laws

UlLUlAPf / yTS15&SELU
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f inheritance.
The State Board of Tax Commissioners
eclares that the law must be enforced.
Varnlngs are being given to Boards of Asessorsin every city, village and town in
he State that assessment at full value
f all real and personal property must be
iade. If the Assessors throughout the
itate do their duty it is believed that over

our billions of taxable property will be
dded to the assessment rolls of the comaunitiesof the State. Real estate which
3 now bearing the burden of maintaining
he State will be relieved to the extent
hat personal property now escapes taxaion.

Looking Out for Perjury.
Comptroller Roberts declares that over

hree billions of dollars worth of personal
roperty in the State is not upon the books
f flip assessors, flurl that nerinrv is one

f the methods of wealthy men to avoid
aving their personalty taxed. The State
ioard advises assessors to lay evidence of
erjury before district attorneys.
The State Tax Commissioner warns
very assessor that prosecutions for perttryor for the recovery of heavy penalties
vill follow any violation of the law. The
itate Board has reminded all assessors
hat they are obliged to appear before an
fi'icer authorized by law to administer
aths, and severally subscribe to an affinvit-thatthey have assessed at full value,
ite- provision formerly inserted In the law
aaking the false taking cf this oath perury,was omitted because the case is fully
overed by section 96 of the Penal Code.
The Board gives this warning that eonertedaction by the judicial and administrativeofficers of the State will be made
o obtain a complete enforcement of the
iw. Sporadic attempts have been made to
nforce the law notably In Westchester,
tings, and Washington counties, but the
Itate Tax Board now intends a general and
nil compliance with this end in view. J.
jewton Fjcro, one of the authors of the

Continued on Tliird Page.

SAYS IE CHOKED
AND ROBBED HER.

As Talt Passed Through
Central Park Mrs, BarnettGrabbed Him,

FOR LAST WINTER'S CRIME.

The Woman Says He Is the Thug
Who Attacked Her in

Her Own Flat.

ONE OF A SERIES OF CRIMES?

She Was Assaulted After the Murder of
Annie Meyers and the Bock

Woman Last
Fall.

"You thought yoi had murdered me, you

thief:"
With this exclamation, Mrs. Pauline Bornettswiftly arose from the bench on which i

she was sitting in Central Park and grap- s

pied with a young man who was saunter-
ing leisurely along the pathway. When
the man saw who had grasped him he 1
turned pale and, making an effort, quick-

^ . .JM
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They Love Each Other Not.
Rumor has it.and it finds many willingears.that Miss Russell and Miss

Fox are not on terms of endearment,
and that a ring is at the bottom of the
star quarrel. Certain it is that Miss
Fox is not shamming illness, but it
seems probable that that is not the only
reason for her failure to take her place
for three nights with the three-star
caste at the Casino. Perhaps the ring
may help to explain it.

ly released himself from her hold. In an

instant he was bounding over the lawn

like a frightened deer. The woman pursuedhim a short distance, but was soon

exhausted and gave up the chase. Mot so

with her husband, who was seated near

py, and Park Policeman Donnelly, also a

witness to the incident.
Donnelly was soon close at the heels of

the man, who, after crossing the East drive
at Sixty-fourth street, was heading for the
centre of the park. He crossed the lawns
and scaled the fence into the bridle path
and then ran toward the lake. Seeing a

crowd of people about the lake in front of
him he turned north and ran past the Park
Cottage to the rock cut. The policeman
gained steadily on him, and as he ran up
Rock Hill he was overtaken. When capturedhe fought the officer with great desation,grabbing him by the throat and
tearing a piece of flesh off his hand.
Finally he was overpowered and placed
under arrest.

Assailant of Last Fall.
Meanwhile Mrs. Bonnett's cries attracted

a great crowd, as the hour was just before
6 o'clock yesterday afternoon, when the
driveways and walks were crowded with

carriages and pedestrians. When the prisonerwas brought before her she would
have assaulted him but for the interference
of the police.
"You thought you had murdered me!"

repeated the woman, "you dirty thief!"
The prisoner, who was stylishly dressed,

appeared bewildered. The woman before
him seemed like an apparation. At the
Sixty-seventh Street Police Station he gave
his name as Jacob Talt. of Philadelphia,
and said that he had just, pome to New
York.

Stole Thousands from Her.
"He is the man who choked me, leaving

his finger marks in my throat, chlorformed
tne, tore the diamond ear rings out of my
ears and left me for dead in my room at
No. 11 St. Mark's place, three months ago,"
said Mrs. Bornett. "I know him very well
and have seen him several times since, but
there was no policeman about to have him
arrested before to-day. He stole jewelry
and other articles from my room, valued in
all. at about $3,000.
Mrs. Bonnett said she would appear in

court to-day against Talt on the charges
of assault with attempt to murder and
robbery. She gave her address as No! 8

out could not be found
there last night. The roooery, however,
wtll be recalled, as it created a groat sensationat the time, though Mrs. Bonnett
said she did not know her assailant. It
is said that Talt paid her attention before
her marriage to Bonnett ana he feit
t<<rrloi-n>l ivlwm clio slilrnni-riurl Mm

His Little Speculation Has
Netted Him $3,000

for One Day,
SOLD THE STOCK SHORT.

There Were 6,000 Shares, and a

Further Decline Means
Growing Profit.

REPUBLICANS BADLY MIXED UP.

I arm uoes inoi nease coin cast ana

West, and Fierce Warfare Is in

Sight.Dingley Saved from
Questions in the House.

By James Creelman,
Washington, May 11.'.Senator Smith, of

New Jersey, to-day sold six thousand

shares of Sugar stock short at 116. Sugar
stock closed at 113!4- His profit for the
day, with the broker's commission delucted,was §3,000. If Sugar stock con-

:inues to fall in price no will mane a good
many thousands of dollars more on this

^s>. Hi

'% ul

transaction. I
The following is an extract from the officialrecord of Senator Smith's examination

by the Senate committee which failed to
make Broker Chapman and the president
and treasurer of the Sugar Trust answer

questions:
The Chairman.Have you bought or sold,

directly or indirectly, since the beginnig of
this session of Congress, any eo-ealled Sugar
stock or stocks, or stock or certiCcates of the
American fcuaar u vujuvuuj .

Senator Smith.No. sir.

Hail No Interest in Sugar.
The Chairman.Have you been concerned

with any one in interest, direct or indirect,
contingent or otherwise. In any operation,
whether by purchase or sale of said stocks or

certificates?
Senator Smith.No. sir.
The Chairman.Has any one bought or sold

for your acount. or in your interest, any of
such stocks, or speculated in any of such
stocks on your account, or given you to understandthat you would share in th<^ profits
of any operation in such stocks, or placed
any money to your credit as the proceeds of
the purchase or sale of such stocks, or promisedor agreed to place such money to your
credit?
Senator Smith.No. sir.

Republicans in Confusion.
There1 is indescribable confusion among

the Republicans in the Senate. Mr. Dingley'snow famous declaration in the Journalhas convinced the Democrats that one

of the main objects of'the tariff bill is to
pile up an enormous surplus in the Treas-
uiy anu coinnici me lunciicy uy iiiiijouiiuingthe greenbacks, and Mr. Bryan's ringinganswer in the Journal this morning
stirred Congress to laughter at Mr. Dingley'sother suggestion, that the greenbackscould be used to purchase bonds and

Continued uu Seventh Pngfi,

YVETTE GUI LBERT TO WED. II

The Actress Will To-day Become the II
Wife of Dr. Schiller, of

New York.

(Copyright, 1897, by W. R. Hearst.)
Paris, May 11..Yvette Guiibert will be

married quietly to-morrow morning to Dr. r

Max Schiller, at the Mairie Eighth Arron- T
dissement.
No invitations have been issued and very

few in Paris know about the wedding.
Dr. Schiller was born in Iioumania, but is

now a naturalized American and resides in
New York.

So Yvette Guilbert is to wed. Her last
newspaper bridegroom was Ted D. Marks. £
who first induced her to visit America, and
who engineered her tour of this country.

all matrimonial intentions, and Mile. Gnil- ^
bert did the same, It seems that she Is to
be the wife of an American theatrical manager,but Dr. Schiller is the chosen manager,rather than Mr. Marks.
Mile. Yvette, Guilbert is, with the possibleexception of Sarah Bernhardt, the most

widely advertised womuu, on the stage h
There is no professional woman in th'a '

country who ever gained such wide publicityas did she on the occasion of her first
appearance in Ne\ York in December, "T
18!)3. 1
Dr. Max Schiller is a brother-lri-iaw of

Thonilnro TJosenfeM who with hia brother
Carl, brought the famous Lilliputians to
this country. Dr. Schiller acted as their
manager, until in 1895 there was a quarrel
and they separated. Dr. Schiller became
known to Broadway while managing the
little people at Congressman Miner's Fifth U
Avenue Theatre. After his separation from
his' brother-in-law he contemplated organizinga comic opera company, and nego- Ttlated with Mr. Miner for a lease of the
theatre. He afterward opened a foreign

a ti

5

'

theatrical agency In the Broadway Theatre
Building, and was about to become the
manager of Elenora Duse when something
happened to prevent the consummation of
this* plan.
Later he went to Chicago, and it was

there he met Yvette Guilbert. He induced
her to promise that she would abandon the
vaudeville stage and branch out as a star
in the legitimate. It was announced severalmonths ago in consequence that she
would soon make her debut in Paris as
Camille.
Dr. Schiller is a bachelor, thirty-six years

old, and is very popular among his Acquaintancesfor his modesty and good nrt-
lure. ne was, previous to euuiiug 10 iiiits

country, <a practising physician in Berlin,
and is known as an accomplished musician.

ONE INCH FROM DEATH.

Little Child's Wonderful Presence of Mind
Saves It from a Dashing, ThunderingExpress Train.

Chicago, 111., May 11..Fred Lamson,
five years old, whs crossing the railroad

bridge at Edgewater early this morning
when the sharp whistle of an express
train caused him to turn his head, and he

beheld a swiftly moving train approaching
from behind. The ties beneath his feet

quivered as the engine thundered on the

trestlework. Escape seemed impossibl, and
the boy was stricken with terror.

Acting upon a sudden impulse, however,
/

he threw himself flat upon the ends of the

ties outside of the rails and clung desperatelyto the projecting timber. The bridge
vibrated fearfully as the train spetf on its
way. but the child clung to his position
until the last car had passed, although the
car axies ai osx urusneu jiujs wueu as

U-.y upou tile lea, i
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Love Each Other,
Rumor Says.

ITORY OF TWO RINGS.

)ne Sparkler Graces the
Taper Finger of the

Fair Lillian.

/iANAGER HAS THE OTHER.

"he Two Songsters Scoff at the
Very Idea of Trifles Like

Diamonds, but.

INDERSTUDY FOR MISS FOX.

'he "Wedding Day" Goes on with One
Star Missing, for She Is Still

Quite III at Her Apartments.
r"v ELLA FOX was still too 111 last night

1 to appear with her fellow stars.
Jefferson De Angelis and Lillian ,

ussell, in "The Wedding Day" at the
asino. and there came mighty near being
r> nerformaiiop- The two wnrrlnc man..

rements.of the theatre and of the comany.wereat sixes and sevens nearly all
ay- Part of the time the box officeindowwas closed: but toward evening
le company management obtained a collar
id elbow hold on the theatre management
lat left the warring factions "horse and
orse." as a Casino employe expressed it,
id the public was permitted to purchase
?ats to see opera with Miss Fox's undertudy.MissBernard.in it.
All this time yon couldn't stand on
{roadway and Thirty-ninth street and
re a gun in any direction without hitnga rumor of dire trouble in the star
rio. The most enticing of these declared
hat a diamond rinar on Miss Russell's
iper finger was responsible for the alleged
ict that Mis Kusseil and Miss Fox do
ot love each other, as rival stars should,
his was, in fact, more than a rumor. It
:as sent to the Journal in black and white
ver its author's signature; but it has a
enouement which will astonish that author
fhen he sens it here >et forth.

Story of the Ring-.
The story of the ring is this. Miss Fox
ang at the Saturday matinee as usual,
he appeared at the thearre for the night
erfobuiance, as usual. She dressed for h r
art, as usual.so says the ring story. But
efore the curtain was rung up she paid
liss Russell one of those sisterly calls in
ler dressing room to which rival prima
lounus are cacueiea, as uii trie world
mows. Then the trouble began.
Blazing on Miss Itussell's finger, Miss
'ox's indignant gaze beheld a go.'d band
et with two fine diamonds and a ruby.
The ring story does not quote Miss Fox's
emarks. It simply says that, recognizing
he ring as one belonging to the manager
f the triple star aggregation, and being
licensed at this mark of preference, where
11 should have been perfect equality and
lisinterestedness, she turned on her heel,
eturnd to hr own di-essing room, put on
ler street clothes and left the theatre.
This was not the first ring story that had

tage beauties, and so large a proportion
>f its predecessors having been proved
rue, there was nothing to be dohe but to
nvestigave this one.

She Is Really 111.
After a good deal of urging Dr. Austin.

Flint permitted Miss Fox to be seen in her
apartment at Morelio's. And here it
should be stated that Miss Fox is certainly
too ill to be allowed to go to the theatre,
tier associates of six months ago would
hardly recognize her. A laborious season

has pulled her down in -sveight, and her
countenance bears lines that are characteristicof pain endured for a considerable
period. The doctor says she has pleursy,
which interferes with, the heart's action,
and that she is threatened with pneumonia.
She looked all of this yesterday.
"I have no quarrel with Miss Russell,"

said Miss Fox. "It is absurd. I am in this
triple-star combination, as you call it, becauseof the money there is in it. It is a

business matter with me( and I have no
reason to be dissatisfied. And 1 wish to say
that my personal relations with Miss Russellare most friendly. She has been very
kind and thoughtful during my illness, and
she knows that I appreciate it."

Langhs at the. Ring Story.
Whereupon t-he ring story was related to

Miss Fox. At firt she was indignant and
then she laughed
"It is rubbish; rubbish of the worst

kind."
"Then you did not see on Miss Russell's

finger a gold band containing'two diamonds
and a ruby?"
"Certainly I have, many a time."
"But you didn't recognize it as your

manager's, and leave the theatre on that
account?"

ertainiy noi. \>uui ruuwu. 1 was
taken ill and did not go to the theatre at
all."
At 8 o'clock last evening Miss Russell

sat in her dressing room applying the finishingtouches to her makeup for the "Wed
ding Day." She was reminded of the far
that in the story, of that opera she h
things all her own way, while Miss F
does the self-sacrificing part; that wlih
she wins the hero for her own, Miss Fo\
submits sweetly to the inevitable and
makes no trouble for anybody.

Glad to Get Her Salary, but.
"Now, in view of this. Miss Russell, don't

you think it rather unfair that you should
carry the situation into real life anil overcomeyour joint m"' ager with your femininewiles to the disadvantage of longsufferingMiss Fox?"
"What, our manager give me a ring?"'

said Miss liussell, evidently astonished,
t "lie gives ine uiy salary, f.hank iieav«u.

mm


